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and moneyless people, as if they were the chosen of the earth.
Doubtless it is charming to be worshipped as a benefactress."
"Jeer as thou pleasest. I love him! I love him! With
what rapture do I now, for the first time, speak the word! This
is the passion which I have mimicked so often, when I knew not
what it meant. Yes ! I will throw myself about his neck; I will
clasp him as if I could hold him forever. I will show him all
my love; will enjoy all his in its whole extent."
"Moderate yourself," said the old dame coolly; "moderate
yourself! A single word will interrupt your rapture: Norberg is
coming! Coming in a fortnight! Here is the letter that arrived
with the packet."
"And, though the morrow were to rob me of my friend, I
would conceal it from myself and him. A fortnight! An age!
Within a fortnight, what may not happen, what may not alter ?"
Here Wilhelm entered. We need not say how fast she flew
to meet Mrn ; with what rapture he clasped the red uniform, and
pressed the beautiful wearer of it to his bosom. It is not for us
to describe the blessedness of two lovers. Old Barbara went
grumbling away: we shall retire with her, and leave the happy
two alone.
chapter II.
when Wilhehn saluted his mother, next morning, she in-
formed him that his father was very greatly discontented with
him, and meant to forbid htti these daily visits to the playhouse.
"Though I myself often go with pleasure to the theatre," she
continued, " I could almost detest it entirely, when I think that
our fireside peace is broken by your excessive passion for that
amusement. Your father is ever repeating : What is the use of
it ? How can any one waste his time so ?"
"He has already told me this," said Wilhelm; " and per-
haps I answered him too hastily: but, for Heaven's sake, mother,
is nothing then of use but what immediately puts money in our
purse ; but what procures us some property that we can lay our
hands on ? Had we not, for instance, room enough in the old
house; and was it indispensable to build a new one ? Does not
my father every year expend a large part of his profit in orna-
menting his chambers ? Are not these silk carpets, this English
furniture, likewise of no use ? Might we not content ourselves

